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The Death Knights 
are growing in numbers, 
and in power. The newest 
of them is a ruined king 
named Lord Rhydian. His 
fall into evil was fascin- 
ating, for it seemed as 
though he wished it upon 
himself. Having lost his 
kingdom, his wealth, his 
army, he found himself 
powerless in the world of 
Sosaria. It seems only 
natural that the first 
opportunity for him to 
regain power would be the 
one that he would take. 
He would not join Paxlair 
Knights, because he was 
so accostomed to being in 
a position to rule and 
delegate, not to take 
orders. As a Death 
Knight, he is, in part, a 
Lord of himself, and has 
the power to strike fear 
into the hearts of inno- 
cents. He now has the 
power and the authority 
to share his fall, his 
Darkness, with everyone 
he encounters... His 
daughter included. It is 
foreseeable that the lady 
Daine will not resist his 
grasp for long. She has 
been under his authority 
for the whole of her life, 
never doubting a word or 


a command. And now, 
without her dearest Lord 
Everman to protect her, 
it is only a matter of 
days before she returns 
to her father. She is the 
most loyal of any human 
being alive... She would 
give her very soul to 
please her father, for it 
seems as though she has 
lost all hope in the world. 
She doesn't seem to 

trust any but him, and 
Lord Darius is overseeing 
her transformation duti- 
fully. I wonder if perhaps 
Lord Darius's master, 

that unspoken evil in the 
underworld, knows some- 
thing about Daine that 
even Darius and Rhydian 
know not, for it seems 

as though they are under 
orders not to corrupt 

just anyone into their 
evil ranks, but Daine 
specifically. Perhaps the 
evil beings can sense her 
power, her strength and 
loyalty, and perhaps they 
see in her a true and 
powerful weapon should 
they gain control over 
her. It seems, for the 
rest of us, that there is 
nothing left in this world 
that could prevent Daine's 
fall into darkness... It 
seems as though her cor- 
ruption is inevitable, for 
as she wanders the 
streets, she sees not, 

she speaks not, she hears 
nothing... She is a ghost 
already. The life seems 
cyphened out of her 

frame. With nothing to 
pull her back, it seems 


as though she is merely 
waiting for someone... or 
something... to puppet her, 
to tell her what to do, 

to give her a purpose. I 
do not foresee that any- 
one can reach her as 
quickly or as deeply as 
her father can, for all 

of the love left in that 
poor girl's body is left 
to her father for the 
taking. He is a lifeless 
being of cruelty, and it 
is only a matter of time 
until he comes for her. 
All of the Knights of 
Sosaria could not save 

her now... She will become 
a monster, and she may 

be the most fearsome of 
the Nine. There is no 

hope left in that poor 
girl's eyes, only Pain. She 
will visit Pain on all who 
attempt to save her, on 
all who get in her way, 
and on all who speak of 
love and hope before her. 
She will become a 

machine, and she will 

mark the land with her 
anger. Her Pain will ow 
freely into the lives of 
the living. This we can all 
foresee, and this none of 
us can stop. The only 

man who could have saved 
her has gone from this 
world. She is lost to the 
darkness. We can only 
wait... The heartbroken 
girl named Daine, a once 
dutiful daughter, regal 
princess, and the most 
beautiful of all young 
lovers, will soon leave us, 
and will return as a 
rotting corpse in Death 


Knight's armour, upon a 
silver horse, between her 
father, Lord Rhydian, and 
her new master, Lord 
Darius, who will have 
embraced her ravenously 
into endless suffering... 
She will return to us as 
the Lady of Pain. May 

the Gods not rest until 
justice is restored upon 
these once-innocent 
beings! May all of Sosaria 
cry out with their hearts 
so that these tormented 
souls may have rest! Let 
them lie dormant in the 
underworld, let them have 
peace! 


